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WAKE! you Pessimist, and learn to smile; 
Assume the cheerful mien and happy style. 
Drink of the Stuff that puts the Blues to rout, 
Corrects the Spleen, eliminates the Bile. 


Yea, quaff the cup that puts the Blues to flight, 
Converts unrest into a calm delight, 

Bids Gloom and Worry pack their wardrobe trunks, 
And, bag and baggage, bounces them outright! 


Wake up! unfold your worry-wrinkled face! 
Age is no limit, neither sex nor race 

This is the Fount of Simon-Pure Delight; 
So fall in line—there is no hopeless case. 


Nor think I sing the praises of Red Wine— 
Or other products of the Pickle Vine;* 

Nor yet suspect I’m boosting Liver Pills— 
Glaube das nicht, Babette, mein Liebchen, nein! 


Cut out the Persian? If you wish it, sure! 
As I was saying, it’s a sinecure— 

This remedy for aching hearts—so here 
You have the one unfailing, sterling cure: 


The current JUDGE—each number is a Star— 
An easy chair, a twenty-cent cigar t 

(Of course, Babette, you may pass up the smoke) 
A million in the bank, and—there you are! 


O. McKaye Yam 


*Typographical error : should read,“‘Fickle Vine.” 
+ Name furnished on application (Adv.). 
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Clothes 


MORE and more men worry about their 

clothes, and about appearance gen- 
erally. It has come to 
be believed that a well- 
dressed man can make 
his way anywhere, no 
matter how poorly he 
may be furnished under 
his hat, and perhaps 
superficially this is so. 
But there are certain 
tests that go beyond the 
sartorial, and the ability 
to do things persistently climbs above 
the ability to wear things, merchant tai- 
lors and others to the contrary. 

Some of the most ill-dressed men the 
country has ever seen have had the te- 
merity to accumulate regular pyramids of 
coin, while they gave social functions 
and tailors the laugh. And, strangely, 
there seems to be no actual record that a 
variety of wear alone has achieved any- 
thing, although it cannot be denied that a 
man looking for a job or a man canvass- 
ing for something gets by the office boy 
quicker when he is well dressed than he 
possibly can if he is figuratively down at 
the heel. 

It seems that the National Association 
of Clothing Designers, which recently met 
at Baltimore, has set forth rules that 
will govern man’s attire—if the man lets 
them—during the year 1914, now in its 
infancy. The main slogan of these style- 
makers is ‘‘No Padding.’’ This is all 
right, perhaps, for it will put men nearer 
the fashions which prevail for women, and 
in this era of economy will mark a saving 
of material. But some of the details of 
the arbiters of dress are not so convincing. 

Interesting items in the new catalogue 
are: Just as little cloth as possible to 
frame the figure; clothes that will cling 
to the form like a ballet-girl’s tights; 
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quiet colors, with a decided leaning to- 
ward sober shades, to be offset by the 
wildest designs possible in overcoats, 
which will have bat-wing sleeves and a 
horse-blanket effect. 

There are men who will go on wearing 
clothes of conservative cloth and cut, and 
in these hard times they will find no diffi- 
culty in discovering willing tailors, Co- 
medians, both on and off the stage, will 
impersonate the new styles and continue 
to contribute to the gayety of nations. 


Brief Decisions 


IF SOME persons were not in such a 

hurry to marry, that tendency soon 
after the fact to discover some one else 
who would have suited better would be 
amazingly lessened. 





The one great thing needed in golf is a 
caddy with no sense of the ludicrous. 


The impressive image of Ajax Defying 
the Lightning dissolves into a far more 
significant and real figure. William Jen- 
nings Bryan’s pose as a martyr to the 
machinations of ‘‘the interests,’? who 
have suborned a venal press to discredit 
him as a member of the Cabinet of Presi- 
dent Wilson, leaves that wonder of my- 
thology without a leg tostand on. But 


why should the Black Hand have been 
left out of the game? 





No matter how worthless a man’s hat 
may be, he will chase it with desperate 
enthusiasm every time it blows off. 
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Cupid Still Smiles 


ALL SORTS of fashions change, even 
those that mark St. Valentine’s Day, 


The fact that birds 
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tine’s Day has been 
held as an influence in 
moving lovers to some 
tangible token of their 
feeling on this day, but 
it is likely that before 
history began to write 
these things ycung men 
and women, about the middle of Febru- 
ary, felt much as young men and women 
feel to-day at the same season, though 
modes of expression have changed. 

A generation ago the stationers’ coun- 
ters were annually filled with wonderful 
valentines, and the cheaper they were 
the more wonderful they became. No 
young man with self-respect at that time 
could refrain from sending the young 
woman of his choice one of these marvels 
in lace paper as a tangible token of his 
passion, and the young woman who failed 
to receive such a valentine was of un- 
happy beings the most unhappy. 

But the comic valentine changed all 
this. It was a fearful weapon, and it 
was used alike upon the just and the un- 
just. More or less malicious persons em- 
ployed it to get even with hated neigh- 
bors and others for fancied slights, and 
the opportunity it offered to the mischie- 
vous to hurt the feelings of old maids, 
unpopular butchers, light-weight trades- 
men and others who laid themselves open 
to attack by one or another brand of 
meanness, as well as of persons innocent 
of offense, tended in time to make St. 
Valentine’s Day unpopular. Though young 
persons in love may feel just as they used 
to feel, they find other means to express 
their tenderness. And Cupid can smile, 
even though valentines become obsolete. 
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Flub—How do you like your new chauffeur ? 


A Glossary of Valenterms 


KISs—An operation upon the lips for 
the relief of heart trouble. 

Hug—A thing of beauty entirely sur- 
rounded by a stretch of masculinity. 

Date—An agreeable refreshment when 
arranged with a peach, although leaving 
an exceedingly bad taste if set out with 
a lemon. 

Minute—The eternity before she comes 
down. 

Yum-yum!—An_ exclamation used in 
punctuating an osculation. 

Eleven o’clock—Taps—on the floor of 
the room above. 

Doorway—Linger Lobby. 

Kid brother—A Member of the House 
at all times susceptible to bribery. 

Old man—A soulless though exceed- 
ingly well-soled curmudgeon, with eccen- 
tric ideas about eleven o’clock, business 
prospects and intentions.—stuart B. Stone. 


The Biter Bitten 





Harry Did he try to insure the book 
agent? 

Garry—Yes; and he sold him a set of 
books. 


The capitalizing of notoriety leads to 
the bankruptcy of reputations. 








AN ARTIST 





Dub—Fine! He has knocked off six baby-cab wheels in two weeks, and never waked a baby. 


Curiosity 
WHEN we were ‘neath Dan Cupid’s 
sway 
And she had promised to be mine, 
I sent her on the good saint’s day 
A tener little valentine. 


Now we are nothing more than friends, 
Though in my heart I hold her dear, 
I wonder who it is that sends 
A valentine to her this year. 


—J. J. O'Connell. 
Cured 

Neeley—I thought Farley was a social- 
ist. 

Fiedler—He was; but his grandmother 
left him a twenty-thousand-dollar estate, 
with instructions to share it equally with 
every other member of his party. 


Just So 


‘*Why do you write so many letters to 
the newspapers, old man? Do you sup- 
pose anybody wants to see your views in 
print?’’ 

‘‘Well, it’s better than talking to your- 
self.”’ 

Sur le Tapis 
When to fix an impression you’re led, 

The impression is surer to linger 
If you don’t hit the nail on the head, 

But instead, hit the nail on the finger. 


An Amendment 


OWN in Texas, ‘‘before the war,’’ an 

Episcopal missionary living out on 

the plains was aroused one night by a 

likely-looking negro man and maid, who 
asked the preacher to marry them. 

The missionary’s wife and a guest were 
impressed to act as witnesses, and the 
ceremony began and proceeded as usual, 
until that part or portion of the service 
where the groom was asked if he took 
this woman ‘‘for better or for worse.”’ 

At this question, the groom replied 
loudly, ‘‘Nossuh! I takes her for to cook 
and for wash.’’ 


Something Wrong 


‘Are you and papa doin’ to stay at 
home dis evening?’’ asked the child of its 
mother. 

“‘Yes, dear,’’ her mother replied. 


The little one looked n>’ 
thoughtful for a mo- LY? 


ment, and then lisped, 4% C2) 
‘“‘What ith the mat- 
ter?’’ 





No two men will agree 
exactly as to duty, and 
there are a lot of concep- 
tions as to amusement. 















As to Eyes 


OW, WHO’D be wise 
When two brown eyes 
With roguish glances plague his heart? 
I pay no heed 
To wisdom’s screed, 
Nor care for science, learning, art. 


What sages say, 
I fling away 

And give myself to folly sheer; 
For love hath chimes 
Fools sense, betimes, 

But wisest sages never hear! 


’Tis said that woman’s aim is poor; 
That this is true I am not sure. 

But this I know: When Daphne’s eyes 
Speed glances at me scornfulwise, 
Though I may smile, concealing it, 
Deep in my heart I’m squarely hit! 


‘*Similia similibus?’’ I know! 

I’ve tried that wise saw of the long ago, 
And found it true. 

In Chloe’s azure eyes a ready cure 

For all my ills I find is ever sure, 
When I am blue. 

One glance within their skyey 

and—my ! 
How all my blues before their azure fly! 


depths, 


I do not like a ‘‘shifting’’ eye, 
Especially 
When Polly shifts that wondrous orb, 
Whose glances I would quite absorb, 
From me to otherwhere, as if she’d 
found 
That I was not the only man around! 


Blue eyes were made to cheer us 
when we're blue; 
Black eyes were made to flash light 
out of gloom; 
Brown eyes were made to take us in 
our rue 
And all our dark, dun paths with 
joy illume. 
But black or brown or blue as skies 


above, 
The mission of them all is peace and 
love. —John Kendrick Bangs. 


His Strongest Point 


Proud father—What do you think 
of my son as a pugilist? 

Old sport— Well, he can shake hands 
better than any fighter I ever saw. 


They say that love makes the world 
go round, but it must not be forgot- 
ten that there are some considerable 
stunts attributable to hate. 


POORMAN BEGGARMAN, THIEF, 
LAWYER, MERCHANT, CHIEF 


RICHMAN, 
DOCTOR, 


As Usual 


Church usher (on ‘‘Church-going Sun- 
day’’)—Where would you like to sit, sir? 
Prosperous - looking stranger — Why - 
e-r-r—about the fourth row, center, and 


an aisle seat, please. 


Consultation 


*‘Did the doctor pronounce you sound 
Dy» 


as a dollar? 
**Yes; and sent me bill for five.’’ 
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An Educational Valentine 


HERE’S nothing that’s modern about 
a wheelbarrow, 
If we’re talking of vehicles new; 
There’s nothing that’s modern in Cupid’s 
best arrow, 
And I fear it will never strike you. 
If Cupid would work through the movies, 
and show you 
How wildly my heart thumpy-thumps, 
You’d see that my love is the reel thing, 
and, oh! you 
Would pity me, here in the dumps! 
For such moving pictures would certainly 
move you 
More than valentine missives, I ween; 
So on Valentine’s Day it will surely be- 
hoove you 
To watch for my heart on the screen, 
McKinstry, 


—tirrace 


Testimony 


Anna—Did Jack steal! a kiss. 
Bella—Yes; and I was the only witness 
to the theft. 


Ol 





BUSINESS 


I Ong 
Short 


But the broker who gave me this tip is a personal friend. 
My boy, any broker will be a personal friend to you while your cash lasts. 
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‘* What shall I write to Henry, dear? 
And what to Mrs. Milton Block? 
And what to Carrie Vere de Vere ? 
They each have sent an eight-day clock ! 


—— 


| ND NOW that so many 


omen are enlisted in 
| = favor of the sane Fourth, 
» we should go on to new 

© reforms. Why not elim- 





inate the elements of 
chance and danger from 
St. Valentine’s Day? 
Let us get rid of the skyrocket of soaring 
sentiment, whose stick may come down 
and hit the innocent bystander; the toy- 
pistol proposal, whose foolish little pop 
serves only to set up obscure inflamma- 
tory complications; the symbolic heart, 
blazing with the red fire of hectic emo- 
tion—in short, all such senseless and risky 
pyrotechnics. Our age prides itself upon 
its freedom from illusions. If we must 
send valentines, then, let us be safe, sane 
and efficient, and say just what we mean! 

For instance, suppose that Miss Besse- 
mer, of Smeltersburgh, wishes delicately 
to reassure Count Hardupski (somewhat 
her junior), who hesitates, uncertain of 
parental approval. What could be more 


timely than a valentine—a nice, sensible 
valentine, like this: 





THE BRIDAL GIFTS 


** And Mrs. Munn, and Mrs. Pell, 

And Mr. Gwynn—it makes me laugh— 
All three—ah, yes, and Mr. Bell— 

Have given each a phonograph !’’ 


If I could read your title clear, 
*Twould make dear papa smile, 
And he’d support you willingly 
In your accustomed style; 
Then, count, oh, count me ever thine, 
And be my loving valentine! 


Conversely, Lord Detmere may wish to 
hint to some fair American that he is 
willing to confer upon her the honor of 
his ancient name. Let his poetic effu- 
sion be marked by simple manliness and 
Anglo-Saxon candor: 

Oh, lovely Myra Millyuns, 

Let me be your lover true! 
Since I found your dad in Bradstreet, 
I can fancy none but you! 


Or suppose that Thomas Teller, modest, 
deserving, ambitious, aspires to the hand 
of his employer’s daughter. He wishes 
to let her know that he is not wholly 
without prospects. Why not something 
like the following: 

Miss Golden, I admire you. For promo- 
tion I’m in line; 

A growing bank account I’ve got; 

I own a nice suburban lot— 

Pray be my valentine! 





The bride writes grateful letters while 


The groom some donors quick berates ; 


And then they stop and kiss and smile— 


And closely scan the duplicates ! 


A Sane February Fourteenth 


Or perhaps the breezy, modern bache- 
lor maid favors a certain youth. He has 
recently become so attentive that she 
finds herself glancing with interest at the 
linen-shower literature on the Woman’s 
Page. She has, however, certain misgiv- 
ings. Let her express them in her own 
frank way. It may set him thinking of 
the more practical aspects of the case, 
and help him to realize that the girl of 
to-day is no mere romantic dreamer. 


I must admit, dear William Jones, your 
presence stirs my heart. 

When next you call, 1’d like to see your 
new eugenic chart; 

And, while I pen this valentine, I may as 
well be frank— 

I like your style; but how about your 
balance at the bank? 

Again, Herbert Hiball has reached an 
age where the warm slippers and evening 
paper of domesticity begin to have more 
appeal than the patent leathers and caba- 
ret programs of his salad days. He re- 
flects that the Widow Jordan is fair and 
fifty and owns a pleasant home. Let 
Herbert send her a valentine—not an airy 








trifle, composed of youthful ebullition and 
frothy sentiment, but something concrete, 
something with a punch: 


Dear friend, I’ve known you quite a while; 

I’m rather fond of you. 

I need a kind and wealthy wife— 

So may I come to woo? 

I’m bald and slightly tubby, 
But I’d be a mode! hubby, 

And (as no one else may ask you) don’t 

you think that I would do? 

Of course only a few typical examples 
can be given here; but these may suggest 
to the thoughtful mind the boundless pos- 
sibilities of the subject. Certain it is 
that the flashy, combustible stuff which 
pleased our forbears should go.  Effi- 
ciency, caution, common sense—these are 
factors which should insure a safe and 
sane February Fourteenth! 


—Corinne Rockwell Swain. 


Higher Education 


‘‘Write a short paragraph about the 
Mayflower compact,’’ said a teacher in a 
certain high ‘school, ‘‘telling for what 
group of people it was drawn up, why it 
was drawn up, and giving the main pro- 
visions of the compact.’’ 

This is one pupil’s answer: 

“*The Mayflower was a ship that the Pil- 
grims used. It was drawn up for the Pil- 
grims in 1830. It was drawn up because 
the Pilgrims could not get along with the 
people who lived by them. The provi- 
sions were roasted corn and wild turkey.”’ 


An Alternative 


Hunkey 
cold? 
Dory—Yes; so I hugged the stove. 


A Mystery 


Miss Catt—Does she look her age? 
Miss Nipp—No; and she won’t tell it. 


Did you find the Boston girl 


Coatiey 


From St. Valentine’s Catechism 


NAME a structural material, for use in 

trouser creases, capable of with- 
standing a pressure of twenty-seven and 
one-half pounds of solid sweetness to the 
linear inch. 

What is the best means of preventing 
pneumonia as a result of murmuring 
‘‘Good-night”’ in a doorway for three- 
quarters of an hour, beginning at one- 
fourteen a. m., in a temperature of seven- 
teen degrees below, with nothing around 
one except a thin wrap and a pair of 
strong arms? 

Name sixteen fit- 
ting substitutes for 


murder when de- + [N JANUARY I fancy Mary. : 
In February my valentine 
Is lovely Lilly. 
And, willy-nilly, I’l] make her mine. 
When March winds bluster, I courage muster , Ww 
And from the cluster of maidens fair —~ 
Select for favor Christine—nor waver; \, 
Become a raver o’er eyes and hair. 
When April showers foretell the flowers, 
I spend the hours in wooing Jane. 
When Maytime reaches the world, with 
speeches . 
Of soft beseeches I court Elaine. WS 


tected by a kid 
brother in the midst 
of the first lap of a 
six-minute soul 
kiss. 

Give the table for 
waist measurement 
using the coat 
sleeve as aunit of 
determination and 
circumnavigation. 

Give the rule for 
reading the meter 
of the light that 
lies in woman’s 
eyes. Which is the 
more misleading, 
the light or the 
meter? 

Give the deriva- 
tion, heart signifi- 
cance, etymology, 
idiocy, mushology 
and gushology of 
the followingValen- 
terms: Tootsie- 
wootsie, tweet, 
duckie, and such. 
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The Calendar of Cupid 


July discovers a swain who hovers 
With sundry lovers about Annette. 
When August simmers and sun heat glim- 





How It Happened 


*‘T once knew a man who led a blame- 
less life,’’ volunteered Alexander Akin- 
side, the dyspeptic dissertationist. ‘He 
was entirely without relatives and never 
married. Consequently he had no one to 
blame him.’’ 


Disappointed 


Staylate—I’m often carried away by 
my imagination. 

Miss Sweet (yawning)—lIt hasn’t car- 
ried you far to-night. 


( 


By ROBERTUS LOVE 2 


She makes me silly, Pm 


a 


* - * *. * 





Upon the swimmers, Aline’s my pet. 
September finds me at home, and binds me, 
And that reminds me I like Suzanne. 
But when I sober in sere October, 
The year’s disrober, I turn to Anne. 
Then thanks, November, that I remember 
Helene. . 
For, though I fancy delicious Nancy, 
This necromancy will soon be past. 
Because, Dear Reader, my real leader 
(I love her, need her, the gods’ best 
boon )— ‘ 
A maiden blameless, who here is nameless— 
I am not aimless—we wed next June! 


. - December is not the last; 
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Love Taps and Tips 
HERE are occasions when a quartet is 
more sinister than a triangle. 

Before the clever woman goes moting, 
she carefully uses an eyecup. 

Wedlock—Chills and fever, and fever 
and chills. 

No woman (as long as she keeps her 
waist line) really hates herself or man. 

Between most women of corresponding 
sex attraction, there exists an ‘‘aura’’ of 
ruthless suspicion. 

Smart woman—A complicated skirt. 

The great lovers of all time have left 
stepping stones for lesser ones. 

The primal instincts show less but are 
more deeply bedded in woman than in 
man. 

‘‘Perfect lambs’’ 


mothers. 
Frankincense—The sort Vanity dotes 


Children of blind 


upon. 
Elemental forces are at work before a 


magnetic woman is perfected. 

When Ridicule appears upon the field 
of action, the reeling senses pull them- 
selves together. 

Since the dawn of time, Dusk has had 
its passional histories. 

Passion is the champion gamester, yet 
he often loses—-furiously. 

Man and woman—the trapper and the 
trapped, and both in their natural element. 

Many aruthless son blackmails a flir- 


tatious dad. —Minna Thomas Antrime 


The Old Beau 


Time was a valentine he sent 
That fairly throbbed with love and 
kisses. 
He’d do so still, though gray and bent, 
But stops to think she’s now a Mrs. 


Revolt 

H, WHY was I! 
born in a stu- 
pid to-day, with the 
heart of a pirate of 
old, to wander along 
in a tranquil way, all 
pining for gore and 
for gold; a-pining for 
fights of the grim- 
mest kind, on a redly 
ensanguined sea, with 
naught to excite my 
adventurous mind but 
the thrill of a five- 

o’clock tea? 

I dream of the 
gleam of a falchion 
sword and the thun- 
derous rattle of shot, 
while villainous cut- 
throats go climbing 
aboard the deck of 
some ill-fated yacht. 
I dream of a dash 
o’er the oozling 
spume of some bridge 
with red carnage 
wet, and find when I 
wake but the placid | 
doom of a chat with | 
a suffragette ! 

I hunger for 
slaughter, rapine and | 
war; for the thrill of 
a brave, last stand, | 
when up to the knee 
in a welter of gore 
I lead on a brave 
command. I pine for 
a bout with a foeman 
free and a fight with 

the old-time thrill, to find that 











the fiercest of bouts for me is 
a row o’er a tailor’s bill! 

Alas for the doom of a war- 
rior heart, to live inaday like 
this, when a dash through the 
night in a gasoline cart is the 
height of all mortal bliss! To 
think of a knightly soul athirst 
for deeds cf the doughtiest 
sort, enchained in a time like 
our own accurst, when quar- 
rels are settled in court! 

Oh, glorious days of the 
spear and lance, when knight- 
liest deeds were did! Oh, 
chivalrous days of ye ancient 
France! Oh, marvelous days 
of Kidd! Joy rides and teas! 
Oh, ye gods! what woes for a 
heart by ambition scarred! 
* * * Make way! I am off 














MONDAY MORNING THE COMIC SECTION FINDS ITS LEVEL 


for to punch the nose of a 
militant subway guard! 





| DAN LYNCH ae 





THE DICTAGRAPH 


** John, it ’s time that young man was going home.’ 


Modern Valentines 


[The high cost of living has even affected the valen- 
tine. Exchangs. 


T USED to be, in olden times, 
That valentines were things 
Of hearts and darts, 
And doves and loves, 
Posed on lace-raper rings. 


But modern maids of tango tastes 
Would take offense at these. 

’Tis diamond whirls 

And strings of pearls 
That they want, if you please! 


—Harvey Peake. 


Slightly Affected by the Weather 


Mother—Tommy, what was the golden 
text at Sunday school to-day? 

Tommy (who lives in Alaska)—Let me 
see. Oh, yes! ‘‘Many are cold, but few 
are frozen.’’ 


Abundance, like want, ruins many— 
particularly abundance of advice. 











E ALL abuse the grouchy man who wears a dark, forbid- 
ding scowl, who takes the chance, whene’er he can, to 
sound a loud, hair-raising howl. We roast him well in verse 
and prose, and say he ought to smile and sing, and not go shed- 
ding griefs and woes from out his sable condor wing. 

We praise the men who sing and smile, yet we must know 
they’re mostly frauds, who come, with bosoms full of guile, to 
separate us from our wads. Look back, my friends, on bygone 
years; recall the times when you were stung. No pessimist, 
with flowing tears, ere did the trick since you were young. No 
pessimist would ever talk your arm off, with a base design to 
sell you Greenland mining stock or ice plants in the Argentine. 
When soreheads sadly with us mix, we ought to feel we’re safe 
from ill; they will not sell us golden bricks, and when they 
leave send in a bill. 

Ah, no, ods fish! Our limbs are pulled by optimists with 
faces bright; by nods and becks our fears are lulled, until, all 
sucker-like, we bite. 

There comes a damsel up to me, a virgin radiant and fair; 
her shining face is good to see, and like an aureole her hair. 
A little while we talk of things which should appeal to every 
perhaps of cabbages and kings, perhaps of music and of 
I must look 


heart 
art. ‘‘Gadzooks!’’ I think; ‘‘this beats the band! 
younger than I feel, when such a peach as this will stand and 
listen to my humble spiel!’’ But while I’m swelling out my 
chest and striving for a cunning look, I hear her say, ‘‘This is 
the best, the one supreme, important book; in twenty volumes 
it appears—the book you’ve long been waiting for—a volume 
full of smiles and tears, ‘The Life and Work of Rheta Dorr’!’’ 
No female with a long red nose, no dame whose view of life is 
dark, no woman eloquent of woes would find me such an easy 
mark. 

And here arrives a beaming gent, with smile as cheerful as 
the dawn; I ought to know his fell intent—I ought to know, so 
help me John! Of sympathy he has a wealth; of sunshine 
words he’s never shy. He asks me all about my health; how is 
the felon in my eye? Have I recovered from the gout and all 
my dire rheumatic aches? He hopes I’!1 soon be hale and stout 
and fit to whip my weight in snakes. He pats me with caress- 
ing hand, unloads his sunny smile on me, and sells me forty 
leagues of land somewhere up north of Bering Sea. 

And so I boost the sorehead man, who wears a dark, forbid- 
ding scowl, who knocks the. whole blamed modern plan, and 
never skips a chance to howl. 


Father Parades 
By STANLEY R. HOF FLUND 
NCE father got a uniform, all over ye low braid. 
He’d been appointed marshal, to march in the parade, 
He bought a hat, with big, white plumes, that stuck up on his 
head, 


Just like the kind the soldiers wear. His pants was awful red. 


He tried it on before the glass when he came home aé nighi. 
Ma said it bulged around the neck an’ that the waist was tight, 
An’ that he needn’t swell his chest to try to make it bigger, 
An’ wondered why it was they chose a marshal with pa’s figger, 


An’ pa got mad, an’ pulled the belt that heid his sword so tight 
He couldn’t eat his supper, an’ he had the cramps all night; 
An’ then his ridin’ boots got stuck, an’ I most got a lickin’ 
Fer laughin’ at the way he pulled while they just kep’ a-stickin’, 


I never knew before that pa could ever look so grand, 

As when he galloped up the line by that reviewin’ stand. 

An’ everybody clapped an’ cheered an’ stamped an’ yelled, an’ ma 
Kep’ wavin’ her best handkerchief an’ shoutin’ out, ‘‘It’s pa!” 


Just when pa got before the stand, the band began to play 

An’ seared his horse; it reared an’ danced, like it would run 
away. 

An’ ma she screamed an’ wrung her hands, because she was 
afraid 

He’d tumble off an’ kiil himself an’ bust up the parade. 


But pa just hugged that horse’s neck an’ bravely hollered, 
**Whoa!’’ 

An’ finally he got it stopped, but then it wouldn’t go. 

He licked it, an’ he yelled, ‘‘Giddap!’’ but all it did was balk; 

So pa fell off an’ lost his hat an’ took the reins an’ walked. 


It May Have Been Something Else 


‘**IT see that Brinkerton has at last quit smoking. 
tor told him more than a year ago that it was bad for him, 
and his wife has been trying for a long time to persuade him 
Evidently he has at last been willing to listen 


His doe- 


to give it up. 
to reason.’”’ 

‘‘I don’t know whether it can proper!y be called listening to 
reason or not. His pretty stenographer complained that cigar 
smoke hurt her throat.’’ 


Sure Protection 


Customer (trying on dress suit, jokingly)—I hope I'll never 
be mistaken for a waiter. 


Tailor—When in doubt, keep your hands in your pockets! 


Obvious 


Miss Caustic—Your friend, Smythe, brags that he is a self- 
You never hear a self-made woman boasting about it. 
They like every one to think it’s natural. 


made man. 
Mr. Critic-—No. 





THE COURSE OF TRUE LOVE NEVER RUNS SMOOTH 


sonore nena 
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he entered the _ breakfast- 


room in his swell apartment By J. A. 


W g 
delighting surprise !’’ = 
exclaimed Billy Speedwell,as = A G reen-e y ~ d R eCwa rd 


and found Mrs. Speedwell — Fpgggrpesnssveevesveveeeeveveeegeeeevegee eee eeee Ue geO0U NOVA NOUAAUEOEAUEUEOEOUOOEOEOESUEOEOEAEOEE ENE 


waiting for him. 

“Is it?’’ Mrs. Speedwell responded, her tone burning like 
caustic. ‘‘Well, how about this?’’ 

She held up to Billy’s view a beautifully embroidered hand- 
kerchief. It was filmy and lacy enough to inspire covetous- 
ness in most women. 

‘*Where’d you find it?’’ Billy asked, still good-natured, but 
just a bit upset. 

**You know well enough. In the inside pocket of your dress 
coat !’’ 

*‘Ah! You have a bad habit, dearie, of searching pockets. 
Or is it just curiosity?’’ 

“It was this peculiar perfume. It filled your room. Just 
smell that!’’ And she thrust the trifle under his nose. 

**Well, it is an inviting odor!’’ 

“‘Oh, it is, is it? But what about this name on it? Who is 
Maude? Perhaps you call her ‘Maudie.’ Or maybe it’s 
‘dearie’ !’’ 

*‘Never saw the lady. I picked that up in Peacock Alley 
the other night.’’ 

“*A likely story!’’ Mrs. Speedwell’s sniff was the essence 
of contempt. 

“Better advertise it, Josephine, or give it to your maid. I 
must say au revoir! I’m ina divvle of a hurry!”’ 

And Billy rushed out, having consumed but half a cup of 
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roll. Mrs. Speedwell did not 
burst into tears. She was 
too angry for that. 

Billy Speedwell was the 
slickest salesman in Auto 
Row. At clubs and elsewhere 
—he was a high-class ‘‘mixer’’—he nailed men with real money 
and made almost impossible sales through the very novelty of 
his ‘‘gab’’; yet he also had a fine ability to unload high-power 
cars on persons with medium or low-power incomes. He would 
accept his commissions out of discounted notes assented to by 
his employers, who were willing to take risks in getting a new 
car into every auto procession, while he had no conscience as to 
unfortunate customers’ future embarrassments. 

Billy could not be with Mrs. Speedwell much, but he was a 
generous provider, and she never had reason to complain of a 
lack of pocket money. She was handsome enough to get into 
the front row of a beauty show, but jealousy tinctured even her 
ordinary tones. 

Billy was such a hustler that he breakfasted alone, except 
when some new discovery by Mrs. Speedwell brought her down 
to sweeten his repast. The very next morning he found her 
waiting for him again. 

‘Ah, dearie!’’ was his greeting. His flow of good-humor 
never was interrupted. 

‘‘Don’t ‘dearie’ me, William!’’ she responded. ‘‘How about 
these?’ And she flashed a pair of theater ticket stubs. 

‘‘Where’d you find ’em?’’ 

‘‘In your vest.”’ 

‘Are they perfumed?’’ 


BUT 








SS 


= 


—— 
L ° 
Ss Ge 
oe | 
\ 


Reggie Snaffie—By jiminy! 
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Fair partner—Why, she doesn’t look a bit mad to me. 


She just glared at him, if a pretty 
woman can glare. ‘‘Who was with you? 


Maude?’’ 
“No. But I wish some pretty woman 
had been. I was trying to make a sale. 


Now, where were you last night?’’ 

“I was playing bridge. You seldom 
ask me to the theater.”’ 

‘‘How do I know you were playing 
bridge? And don’t I ask you to the thea- 
ter whenever I can spare time from my 
game, which is getting a living?’’ 

Mrs. Speedwell literally gritted her 
teeth, which is not a graceful thing for 
a pretty woman to do, as she frou-froued 
out in her silken negligee without another 
word. But Billy enjoyed his breakfast 
just the same, and he sent her a beauti- 
ful bouquet. 

Strangely enough, Mrs. Speedwell, with 
an expression that would turn milk sour, 
was waiting again for him the next morn- 
ing, thus beating the record. 

‘*What’s up, dearie?’’ he asked solicit- 
ously. ‘‘Anything happened?”’ 

She simply handed him a newspaper 
with a personal paragraph marked, and 
gimleted him with her eyes. This was 
the paragraph: 


ILLY—You must surely meet me this morn- 
ing where | suggested. MAUDE. 


**Well, that is funny!’’ Billy remarked. 

‘*Funny?’’ It would be impossible to 
describe Mrs. Speedwell’s pronunciation 
of the word. 





‘“‘Why, my dear,’’ said Billy, ‘‘don’t 
you know there are probably a hundred 
thousand persons in this town named Wil- 
liam, and most of them are addressed by 
the diminutive? And likewise there 
are probably as many women named 
Maude.’’ 

Mrs. Speedwell laughed, but never was 
there a laugh less expressive of mirth. 
‘‘Where are you going this morning?’’ 
she demanded. 

An auto horn sounded outside. 

‘‘Hear that?’’ asked Billy. ‘‘My ma- 
chine. A garage man in it. I’m going 
to the Automobile Show.”’ 

**T’ll go with you.”’ 

Billy noted for the first time that she 
was fully dressed, except for wraps. ‘‘All 
right,’’ he said. ‘‘But hurry.’’ 

Downtown they went. Mrs. Speedwell 
declined to get in the front seat with 
Billy. Stopping on the verge of a crush 
of machines near the show, she saw a 
pretty young woman who seemed to be 
waiting for some one. She fancied she 
saw a sign of recognition between the 
young woman and Billy. She beckoned 
to the young woman, who approached. 

“Is your name Maude?’’ asked Mrs. 
Speedwell. 

The young woman looked at Mrs. Speed- 
well in amazement, and then laughed. 
**Yes. Iam Miss Maude Milton.”’ 

“‘I say, Josephine,’’ said Billy, ‘‘aren’t 
you exceeding the speed limit in this?’’ 


Look at the way that girl takes a 












fence. 


“Is this yours, madam?’’ asked Mrs. 
Speedwell, ignoring Billy and taking a 
dainty handkerchief from her bag. 

Miss Milton took the handkerchief and 
exclaimed with pleasure, ‘‘Yes!’’ 

‘Where did you lose it, pray?’’ 

‘‘Why, I must have dropped it in Pea- 
cock Alley !’’ 

*‘Indeed! This,’’ said Mrs. Speedwell, 
turning with painful formality—and her 
tone would assay one hundred per cent. 
sarcasm—‘‘is my husband, Mr. William 
Speedwell. I don’t suppose you know 
him, but wouldn’t you like to take a lit- 
tle spin with him?’’ 

Mrs. Speedwell stepped down from the 
car. Miss Milton didn’t answer, but she 
looked curiously at Billy, who had re- 
gained his good nature. ‘‘Yes. Why 
not?’’ said he. 

Miss Milton climbed into the seat with 
Billy, who backed out, and away they 
went. 

Strange things happen. Mrs. Speed- 
well hasn’t seen either of them since. 


Sufficient 


Mary—tThe doctor says this illness of 
mine is caused by a germ. 

Agnes—What did he call it? 

Mary—I don’t remember. 
the disease, but not the name. 


I caught 


Doubtful accusations, like grease spots, 
leave a stain behind. 
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SETH IS NOW 
GOING TOTRAP 
THE NEXT SPEEDER 
THAT COMES 
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REGCIES CIGAR oP g 
SETS THE HAY £, “AG 
WAFIRE & SFARIS ae ) “ 
SOME COIN ' (a Kw wr r} 
SEPARATING ak a ie 
PASSED 
BY THE BOARD 
CENSORSHIP. 
George Carlson 
A Quiet Day in Jayville; It is also quite profitable to the inhabitants 
The Whole Hog In America Regularity 
Playwright— Was Grasper satisfied with Fifteenth century... .Paganism. Miss Paul—Did they allow her to bury 
the part assigned him in my new play? Sixteenth century..... Heroism. her past? 
Manager—Was Grasper ever satisfied Seventeenth century... Poverty. Miss Pry—Not until they held an in- 
with “‘part’”’ of anything? Eighteenth century .... Liberty. quest. 
—_—_——_—_—_—— Nineteenth century..... Wealth. 
We never realize the value of ashes un- Twentieth century........ Lust. Adversity will not cling to us forever— 


til we slip on the icy pavement. Twenty-first century. Paganism? for we all die. 














Tourisi—Tough! ain't it? 


Out 


Qt IN Missouri, the good old days 

when the Anti-Horsethief Society 
gave frequent necktie parties, masque 
social events at which an enjoyable time 
was had by all but one, are no more. 
But in these days of changed conditions, 
a new menace to the joys of living in 
rural Missouri has aroused in the breasts 
of the farmers of that State the sleeping 
spirit of their fathers, and they are con- 
sidering the organization of an Anti- 
Skunkthief Society. 

Skunk pelts have become so valuable 
that skunk farms have grown numerous 
in Missouri in the last few years, and the 
State was looking forward to an era of 
peace, pelts and plenty. But the other 
day an outrage occurred which made the 
skunk farmers wag their whiskers and 
declare something must be done. 
Criminal though it was, it was a deed 





BOTH MEANT IT 


1 n 
which cannot fail to thrill those who love 
nerve, daring, reckless boldness and all 
that sort of thing. When Mason Stirk, 
one of the most prominent skunk raisers 
in Johnson County, returned home from a 
coon hunt, he found that some desperate 
villain, who evidently feared neither God 
nor man nor total ostracism, had raided 
his skunk roost, ravaging it of twenty 
glossy-coated beauties—twenty beautiful 
future civet muffs! 

As soon as he could master his grief, 
Stirk gave the alarm. And then it was 
learned that a neighbor also had been 
robbed of sixteen of the lovely creatures. 
In both cases only the skinny and scraggly- 
haired were left. 

Bloodhounds were secured, but their 
hair stiffened and they took flight imme- 
diately upon being given the scent. Then 
a famous detective was telegraphed to 





Native—Yes; it’s a hickory. 


Missouri 


come at once, but he declined, saying he 
would not take a case which might lead 
him into anything worse-smelling than 
politics. 

So, the skunk farmers say, there is 
nothing left for them to do but organize 
an Anti-Skunkthief Society and offer a 
large reward for the capture of any 
skunkthief, dead or alive, but preferably 


dead. —Lee Shippey. 


Times Have Changed 


‘Youth comes but once,”’ sighed grand- 
mother. 

‘‘That might have been true when you 
were a girl,’’ said the little lady of the 
house; ‘‘but nowadays there are many 
youths, and they come often.’’ 

Good luck is quite an asset, but the 
man who waits for it never gets anywhere. 






































Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
A PARIS jeweler has invented a ring to 
be worn by the divorced —two mar- 
riage rings intertwined in the form of a 
cross. Very inappropriate, when the 
wearers have just laid down their cross. 


An anti-Tammany bureau of a thousand 
speakers'is being organized in New York 
to talk the ‘‘tiger’’ todeath. Right there 
is where they need the help of women. 


Ex President Eliot has come to the 
front again to declare that there wasn’t 
any Garden of Eden or Adam or Eve. All 
right. Then Eve didn’t eat the apple and 
bring sin into the world; therefore that 
objection to giving the ballot to the 
women of the United States is 
null and void. 


Cuban women are organizing 
for the suffrage, and a flourishing 
society already exists in Hawaii. a 
Truly, the anti-suffragists are 
kept so busy these days trying 
to stem the tide, they are obliged 
to forget that a woman’s place 
is at home. 


A noted astrologer has seen in 
the stars victories for woman 
suffrage in many States. The 
“antis’’ see stars every time 
there is a new victory, but when 
they pick themselves up they 
never make any forecast of the 
future. 





D 


SION 





Outbreak of « Militancy ” in the U. S. 
W OMEN have disturbed the peace of 


many estimable citizens. 

Some have lighted fires in the homes of 
harmless householders. 

Packages of powder, believed to have 
been left by women, have been discovered 
in railway stations and public convey- 
ances, 
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TRICK ts 


? 


New YorK SUFFRAGETTE—Me, too, Patrick ! 


The New Thought 
have thought out a new kind of marriage 
—‘a mating of harmonious vibrations.’’ 
But that has been the trouble with mar- 
riage in late years—the parties have vi- 
brated among too many people. 


devotees 


Dr. Anna Shaw, president of the Na- 
tional Suffrage Association, has started a 
nation-wide cry of a militant movement 
by refusing to pay her taxes. How happy 
the English government would be if it 
had only this mild brand of militancy! 


The ‘‘antis’’ are failing to scare the 
suffragists by warning them that they 
will get the worst of it when they ‘‘rouse 
the brute force inmen.’”’ As long as they 
are getting everything they ask for, they 
will never believe that men are brutes. 


Some have been detected pouring a 
mixture of oil and vinegar on lettuce. 

A number are suspected of murdering 
the king’s English. 

Several husbands are reported to have 
been blown up. 

A lot of women, with their male ac- 
complices, have been caught burning day- 
light. 

Females of tender years have been seen 
cutting out pictures and daubing them 
with paint. 

There are numerous complaints of the 
silence having been broken by women. 

Some women have been found capable 
of setting-the grand-stand ablaze at base- 
ball games. 

And others have ruthlessly uprooted 
cherished vices. 


—Geo. B. Morewood., 





WOMAN) 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow 


Words vs. Deeds 
[X YEARS of yore the antis spake: 
‘‘It is absurd a fuss to make 
O’er putting knowledge in the brain 
Of woman; it would be in vain. 
She cannot learn; her powers forbid it.’’ 
But when ’twas tried, forsooth, she did it. 


In later times the antis cried: 

“‘This talk of working we deride. 

No feeble female ever can 

Earn her own living like a man. 

A foolish thought! ’Tis best she hid it.”’ 
But when ’twas tested, lo! she did it. 


The antis now their voices lift: 

‘*For voting woman has no gift. 

She never can the ballot use 

Sanely to state her public views. 

If given the power, she’d ne’er pursue it.’’ 
And yet three million women do it. 


The Teacher and the Taught 
[X THE course of an address, Jane Ad- 
dams told of the fact that for years a 
voting booth was wont to be placed in 
Hull House for the use of the men of the 
neighborhood, and that, in her capacity 
as general friend and counselor to the dis- 
trict around, she often took some Lithu- 
anian, Greek or other foreigner by the 
hand and led him to the booth, adding to 
former talks on citizenship final instruc- 
tions as to how he should cast his ballot 
in the election at hand. Invariably the 
man, in whose eyes Miss Addams was a 
great personality, expressed surprise that 
she herself could not vote, but must leave 
him to perform his civic duties alone. 
‘‘And then,’’ said Miss Addams whim- 
sically, ‘‘I always had to explain that I 
was not wise enough to vote myself, only 
to teach men how to do it.”’ 


Making Good 


Mrs. Gertrude A. Lee has been made 
chairman of the Democratic State Cen- 
tral Committee of Colorado, the first 
woman to hold that position. She was a 
presidential elector in 1912. 


A professor in Pennsylvania University 
has evolved the theory that the present 
thin attire of women requires them to eat 
a great deal, in order to create more ‘‘heat 
units.’’ What the thin attire seems to show 
more clearly than anything else is that 
the wearers have quit eating altogether. 














Copyright, Fliegende Blatte: 


On the Wedding Trip 


*“Kellner, zahlen !” 
Aber, meine Herrschasten, Sie haben ja noch gar 
nichs bestellt !!"’ 


**Waiter, check!’’ 
**But, sir, you haven’t ordered anything 
yet!’’—Fliegende Blatter (Munich). 
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His Destination 


Le PAYSAN.—Donnez-moi un billet pour Chalons! 
Quel Chalons? Sur Saone ou sur Marne? 
Quel est le moins cher? 


**Give me a ticket for Chalons!’’ 

**Which Chalons? On the Saone or on 
the Marne?’’ 

**‘Which is 
(Paris). 


the cheaper?’’—Pele-Mele 
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Weatherbound 
Mrs. Brown (to unexpected visitor)— 
Why, what a surprise! It must be years 
since you last called on me! 
Mrs. Smith—Ah, well, my dear, con- 
sider the weather we have been having! 
-Bulletin (Sydney). 








Submission 
Tu vas sortir avec cette robe !! J’espére que tu vas 
t’hahiller un peu plus? 
Oui, mon ami, je vais mettre des gants. 
‘You are going out in that gown? I 


hope you will put something more on!”’ 


“Yes, dear. I am going to put on my 
gloves.’’—Le Rire (Paris). 





Conditional 
Musician—What’s the rent of this 
room, including the use of the piano? 
Landlady—I can’t say offhand. You 
must play me something first.—London 
Opinion. 


Exaggeration 


‘“‘Hi, there! Stop! You’ve smashed 
my foot!’’ 

**Shut up, shut up! You’ll be saying 
next I smashed your nose.’’—Le Sourire 


(Paris). 





A Chance for Courtesy 


Old lady—P’r’aps you wouldn’t mind 
just nudgin’ me when we gets to the next 


station. I’m a-goin’ to ’ave a wink 0’ 
sleep.— Punch (London). 











1--After a good deal of 
head-raking Mr. Puck has in- 
vented a wild-beast-proof ma- 
chine like this. 


success, 


2—A journey with it across 
a desert proves it a decided Mr. Puck finds that he has 
forgotten to attach a brake 








to the machine. 





3—Coming to a steep hill 











4—As good luck would have 
it, the machine lands on a 
crocodile and again proves 
its great worth.—Tokyo Puck. 






















From a Sinner’s Diary 
HE poY staying with us is ever so 

T much nicer than brother. He seems 

to be on the watch, “Tr if there — 

thing I want done, say * he’s right t 

| told brother so, and he said, ‘‘Oh, well, 

so do I up to his house. ——? 
The other day I was asking directions 
of ma. She said, “You go to the cor- 
ners, then this way (puinting toward the 
match box on the clock shelf) till you 
come to the other end of a hedge, then 
that way (pointing toward a fish line on 
the bureau) to a wire fence; then turn 
and go this way (toward the bass viol) 
till you come to two calves tied in the 
road, then that way (toward the carpet 
sweeper) across a bridge and to a pond, 
then turn this way (toward the plant 
stand) and go to the foot of ahill. There 
stands a log front with a frame running 
back and trees all around. I got there. 

Any old town can stretch a rope across 
to keep people out and draw a crowd. 

How small the world is growing! Once 
I went with grandma to the water mill. 
We traveled for months, it seemed, and 
crossed hundreds of mountain ranges, 
where the old wagon stood first on one 
end, then on the other. And I remember 
I could just make out the sand hill across 
the pond. It seemed farther than to the 
setting sun now. The other day I went 
there again. I found it two miles, over 
a few ordinary hills, and I’ve cast lines 
for fish farther than across that old pond. 

Once I had what I guessis a beau. He 
came one Sunday morning to take a banjo 
lesson. Night came, and he was here 
yet. He invited me to go riding. I 
went, thinking when we came back he’d 
go home. He pulled candy and peanuts 
from under the seat, showing the cam- 
paign was planned with malice afore- 
thought. He came in when we came 
back. Pa and ma went to bed, the hands 
on the clock crawled around—they almost 
stood still—Roy came home from spark- 
ing and went to bed, yet the fellow lin- 
gered longer. He’s gone now, though. 
I made arrangements to go to him for his 
lesson afterward, and have raised my 
price for lessons at home. 

Blast the idiotic old signs, anyway! 
You can’t even tip over a chair without 
some one yelling, ‘‘There! You won’t 
get married this year!’’ Who expects to? 

Saints do things through the week, 
sinners Sundays and all. 

I like to have my pie. or shortcake and 
all I’m expected to have a slice of out 
where I know what to plan on, don’t you? 
Not have something elegant, with whipped 
cream, brought out when I’m jam full of 
something I didn’t like so well. 

Rooney Says it wears out any one’s bat- 
— as much to listen as it does to 
talk. 


—Lynette Freemire. 


Expected 
Friend—Where have you been? 
Lawyer—I’ve been measuring a client 
for a suit. : 





Always Everywhere 


Apollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS” 














Can Y ou tell What 
Three Pieces of 
American Money 


Make One Dollar 





HIS isa very subtle 

mathematical prob- 
lem, requiring a sus- 
tained mental effort. 

If you solve it, and 
will send us with your 
answer Two Quarters 
and a Half, or their 
equivalent in flat 
money, you will re- 
ceive JUDGE for 


three months. 


The Happy Medium 
J 181 d e — 225 Fifth Avenue, NewYork 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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THE ORIGINAL 
HERS ARE IMITATIONS 








Hartman Will Trust You 


Requires No References 
Asks No Advance Payment 










‘ouenea lll Remarkable Bargain 


SALE Now On 


It’s just impossible to exaggerate the importance of this great, 
Price-Smashing Sale of Guaranteed, Dependable Quality Home 
Furnishings. Now is your chance to get any of those home fur- 





nishings you’ve wished for so long—now is the time, because the 
opportunity is truly remarkable. Never before has this great 

artman’s Establishment,from which millions of orders areshipped, 
been able to equal these present values. 


Better Home Furnishings For YOU 


Hartman’s has brought the necessities, the comforts and even 
luxuries, here-to-fore found only in the homes of the rich and 
prosperous. within the reach of even those of very limited means 
by these remarkably low prices and very liberal Deferred Payment 
Plan. Send today forthe Big, Special FREE Hartman Credit Bar- 
gain Book, showing everything in home-furnishings, colors, pat- 
terns and designs photographed from the original. It will be like 
bringing into your home an enormous stock of home furnishings, 
many times the size of the largest city store including— 










n colors predom 
ating. Price, $8.96.9 


75° vam 
No. IF545 Bargain 


Dining Chairs 
Built of selected hard- 
wood finishedAmerican 
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Stoves,Ranges Dishes Jewelry 

Refrigerators Clocks Tinware 

Silverware Go-Carts Mattresses 

Portieres Springs Bedding 
es Washing hines 


Hartman Trusts Everyone 


gains. To the millions of home-lovers, everywhere, who find it 

more convenient or necessary to pay in small easy payments 

Hartman says: ‘I will trust you. Just as I am trusting a million 

ofothers who are buying their entire house-hold needs from 

Hartman. ing this big sale you can ler any of these special 
advertised bargains without sending us any advance payment.” 

Hartman’s transactions with you are strictly confidential, no re- 

sn ferences are asked—no embarrassment. Your neighbors need not 

know your business—you'lllike the Hartman plan when you know 

F all about it. Send for Big FREE Bargain Book and full particulars. 


Hartman Makes Easiest Terms 


No matter who you are or where you live, your credit is good 
at Hartman’s. No matter how smal] your income 
Hartman meets yourrequirements without any red ,@gy 
tape whatever. No extra charges, no mortgage, / 
¥ no security. The Hartman modern credit sys- 
tem is free from ALL objectionable features. 
With long time credit as easy to get as it is from 
Hartman there is no reason for anyone to live in 
a meagerly furnished home. 


30 Days Free Examination 


Ever Bargain must actually sell 
itself on its own merits, after you see it in your 
own home, At the end of a month you are privil- _ 
eged to return the articles if you do not find Price 50 Piece 
them perfectly satisfactory. Hartman has made ‘et $4.8 
good millions of times under such tests. 

You must see this Mammoth Hartman Credit Special 
Bargain Book— must compare the remarkable 
offerings—nothing else like it. Send your 
address today on a postal—It’s Free. 


lll HARTMA 


Furniture & Carpet Co. 


3951 Wentworth Ave. 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


Hartman’s Rocker 


tit consisting of 
tinuous 11-16 inch t 
Bed with 3-8 inch fillers ; 

1 metal woven wire corings 


elastic Sot Sup, Save 
ma’ . t comes 
i] Slee (4 ft. 6 in.) only 


: white, nand 
vernis martin: Price $1.86. 














° > 
Reset over full spring construction. Top 
of back has ruffled Price $3.69. 











Convenient solid 

Oak Cabinet with 
large sanded whitewood 
table top 42x25 inches. Has 
sliding bre card, china 
cupboard with doors, utility 
drawers, cake box, cutlery 
drawer and two 46 Ib. ca- 
pacity flour bins. Price $8.75 


Per 
Month 













Asks No Reference—Send No Money on any of these bar- r 





No, 4F453 — Solid Oak 
Dining Tabl 















Has 42 in. 
top which extends 
to 6 ft. whenopened, Mas- 
sive round pedestal is sup- 
ported by strong legs with 
carved claw feet. Price $7.86 


75° vicum 
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For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific treatment which has been successfully 


administered in half a million cases during the past 


stood the severe test of time. 


medical experts, 
For full particulars write 


To the Following Keeley Institutes: 


Treatment 


Atlanta, Ga. 
Dwight, 1, 
Plainfield, Ind. 
Marion, Ind. 

Crab Orchard, Ky. 
Portiand, Maine. 


Philade!phia, Pa., 
812 N. Broad St. 


Greensboro, N.C. 
Manchester. N. H. 
Raffalo, N. ¥. 
Columbus, Obio. 
Oklahoma City, Okla., 
918 N, Stiles St. 


Birmingham, Ala 
Hot Springs, Ark. 
Les Angeles, Cal., 
Marsh-Strong Bidg. 
San Francisco, (al., 
Douglas Bldg. 


Colambia, 8. 0. 
Dallas, Texas. 
Salt Lake City, Utah 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


at the Keeley 


Pittsburg, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. 


thirty-four years, and the one treatment which has 


Administered by 
Institutes only. 


Seattle, Wash. 
Waukesha, Wis. 
Winnipeg, Man. 
Guatemala City, Guat. 
Puebla, Mexico. 
London, Engiand. 








Heartsease 
4 LAD, I’ve had me pick of gin, | 


the pretty colleens sweet, 
And some of them were beauties thy # 
would give a blind man sight; 
For there was laughing Peggy from the 
wee house built of peat, 
And Noreen that would keep your heart 
a-longing through the night, 
And Brigid from the linnet’s glen wig 
locks of flaming turf, 
And Moira with the flute-like voice 4 
make a song thrush dree, 
And Kathleen of the lashes black thy 
veiled the deep-blue surf; 
But the only girl I ever loved woyy 
have no tryst with me. 


Ah, that was in me youthtime, when th 
heart leaps like a hound, 
And maids grew thick as bushes, anj 
’twas come and pluck your rose; 
And ye’d tread the greensward blithely, 
with an arm her waist around, _ 
And shed your care and trouble as the 
sad bird sheds his clothes. 
But now, faith, they’re all married, anj 
’tis me that walks alone; 
And some of them have children sweet, 
and some of them have tears. 
For life holds many sorrows that we 
never dream our own, 
Till we find them waiting for us dow 
the white and withered years. 


Ochone, I’ve had me pick of them, for]! 
was once a lad— 
Bold, flashing-eyed and slender-hipped, 
with legs to leap a ditch; 
And divil a saucy answer would I take 
from good or bad, 
And many a man full twice me weight 
I’ve turfed without a hitch. 
But sorra luck I had with her, for, when 
the spring-lush came, 

She married a young buckeen that 
strolled up from Cloghaun way; 
And, faith, I’m thanking all the powers 

me tongue can find to name, 
For ’tis fire on earth, they tell me, for 
the likes of him to-day. 


—Gordon Johnstone. 


Half-way Relief 


Little Laura, who insists on getting up 
with her father and mother early in the 
morning, was complaining because her 
feet were cold. 

‘“‘Drink a nice cup of cocoa,’’ sug- 
gested her mother, ‘‘and that will make 
you warm all over.”’ 

Laura sipped in silence for a moment, 
then she protested, 

‘‘But it doesn’t make me warm all 
over, mamma; it only goes down to the 
middle.’’ 


Ample Protection 


Tommy Shimmerpate, suspected of hav- 
ing falsified, was being reproved by his 
mother, who said, 

*‘I_ do hope, my son, that when you 
grow up to manhood, you will never, 
never tell a barefaced lie.’’ } 

‘‘Indeed, I will not!’’ declared the 
youngster. ‘‘I intend to raise whiskers.” 

GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.{aée) 
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Passing the Mustard 


The Difference—Bacon—This paper says 
a man worth ten million dollars is no hap- 
pier than aman worth nine million dollars. 
Money does not always bring happiness. 

Egbert—But the man with the ten mil- 
lion dollars must be happier, for he does 
not have to worry where that extra mil- 
lion dollars is coming from.—Yonkers 


Statesman. 


Nothing Exclusive—‘‘So you are opposed 
to grand opera at popular prices?”’ 

“Yes. Next they’ll be having terrapin 
at popular prices and orchids at bargain 
rates. And then what interest will a 
rich man have in life?’’—Kansas City 
Journal. 


No Fight in Him—Lawyer—I think I 
can get you a divorce, madam, for cruel 
and inhuman treatment; but do you think 
your husband will fight the suit? 

Woman—Fight! Why, the little shrimp 
dasn’t even come into a room where I am! 
—Truth Seeker. 


Bill Rendered —Dutton—You should pay 
more attention to your personal appear- 
ance, old chap. Remember that the 
clothes make the man. 

De Broke—Yes; but for me the man 
refuses to make any more clothes.—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 


The Reigning Fad —‘‘How long must I 
wait for this prescription?’’ 

“About thirty minutes,’’ answered the 
druggist; ‘‘but you can occupy your time 
pleasantly. Here is a coupon which en- 
titles you to admission to our moving- 
picture show.’’—Pittsburgh Post. 


Foe of the Short Cut—‘‘Where did the 
phrase, ‘The longest way ’round is the 
shortest way home,’ originate?’’ 

“TI don’t know,’’ replied the man with 
amotor. ‘‘Probably with a traffic police- 
man.’’— Washington Star. 


Theory — Mrs. Goodsole—Didn’t you 
learn to be a good citizen in the reform 
school? 

Everett Wrest—Yes’m, I learnt it theo- 
retically; but I ain’t had no practice.— 
Houston Post. 


Another Meaning —‘‘After all,’’ said 
Kwoter, ‘‘it’s a true saying that ‘He 
laughs best who laughs last.’ ’”’ 

“Not at all,’’ replied Wise. ‘‘The 
really true saying is, ‘He laughs best 
whose laugh lasts.’ ’’—Catholic Times. 


Professional Habit — Redd— Does the 
doctor charge for consultations? 

Greene—Oh, yes; I asked him how 
much he was paying for gasoline now, 
and he sent me a bill for two dollars.— 
Yonkers Statesman. 





A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
prey anideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 
cts, in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. [ApDv.] 








| One Policy _ 











~The Magic Flight of Thought 


GES ago, Thor, the champion of 
the Scandinavian gods, invaded 
Jotunheim, the land of the giants, and 
was challenged to feats of skill by 
Loki, the king. 


Thor matched Thialfi, the swiftest 
of mortals, against Hugi in a footrace. 
Thrice they swept over the course, 
but each time Thialfi was hopelessly 
defeated by Loki’s runner. 


Loki confessed to Thor afterward 
that he had deceived the god by 
enchantments, saying, “Hugi was my 
thought, and what speed can ever 
equal his?” 


But the flight of thought is no longer 
a magic power of mythical beings, for 


the Bell Telephone has made it a 


common daily experience. 


Over the telephone, the spoken 
thought is transmitted instantly, direct- 
ly where we send it, outdistancing 
every other means for the carrying of 
messages. 


In the Bell System, the telephone 
lines reach throughout the. country, 
and the thoughts of the people are 
carried with lightning speed in all 
directions, one mile, a hundred, or 
two thousand miles away. 


And because the Bell System so 
adequately serves the practical needs 
of the people, the magic of thought’s 
swift flight occurs 25,000,000 times 
every twenty-four hours. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


CONGRESS 


GOLD EDGES 


PLAYING CARDS 














> . 7 
a For Social Piay 
A card party—old friends 
con RESS -| meet—new friendships 
one formed. _ Dainty Congress 
Goud EDGES Cards with their beautiful 
ee a backs add spirit and tone. 
ee Air-Cushion Fini sh 
SOS PER PACK 








One System 







OFFICIAL RULES 
CARD GAMES 


Hoyle up-to-date 
SEND IS ¢ IN STAMPS 


THE U.S.PLAYING CARD 


Universal Service 


ICYCLF 


CLUB INDEXES 


PLAYING CAR 


For General Play 


Since Bicycle outlasts other 
cards of equal price and 
outwear many times those 
costing slightly less, Bicy- 
cleis the logicalcard to buy. 


Ivory or Air-Cushion Finish 


















25¢ PER PACK 






CO., CINCINNATI, U.S.A. 
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“Inlay 
Enamel’’ 
Monograms 















New . 
Ideas In Watches 


The exclusive Burlington watch 
movement is now encased at the fac- 
tory in a variety of newest styles: 
Inlay and Ribbon Mon- 
ograms, Diamond Set, 
and French Art Cases 


—Pronounced by experts the 
acme of the gold designers’ art. 








19 jewels—adjusted to temperatures, ad- 
justed to positions, adjusted to isochronism. 
The Burlington is the only watch made 
exclusively in the highest grade—no low 
and no middle grade Burlingtons. 


A Direct Offer 


and at the Rock-Bottom Price 


Attheexact price eventhe wholesale jeweler 
must pay on this special offer. Every watch ship- 
ped on approval—no money down, not a cent in 
advance, not a cent to pay until satisfied (then 
either cash in full or $2.50 a month.) 


Note especiaily the dainty colored enamel 
and exquisite ribbon monograms. 


Write for Book of 





Seeuur. bg 

' + Art Designs 

Watch *e, (Men's and ladies’ sizes.) Also 
« direct offers at the very rock- 

Book Coupon % bottom price. 


Burlington Watch Company 
Burlington WatchCompany @% Periinstos - 
19th Street and Marshall Blvd. *e, Dept. 2472 = 19th St. 


Dept. 2472 Chicago, IL ~*® and Marshall 
% Boulevard 
Gentlemen: Please send me (without ob- ss Chicago 


ligation and prepaid) your latest style 7 
book of men’s and ladies’ watches and «xplain % lil, 
ffer 2 


your rock-bottom direct o' 
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HOTEL ALBERT 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 
Close to Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods 
Districts, Railroad and Steamship Lines 

MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 
Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
Moderate Prices 
Send for tree illustrated Guide and Map of New York City 

















Stories ‘with Smifes 


When Winters Were Cold—‘‘ Hoh!’’ con- 
temptuously ejaculated Uncle Oracle On- 
ken, during the recent spell of low tem- 
perature. ‘‘You young fellows don’t know 
anything about cold weather. Why, I 
remember the winter of eighteen hundred 
and so forth, when it was so cold that if 
you flung a dipper of b’ilin’ water out o’ 
doors, it cracked like a gun. Yes, sir; 
and a live coal would freeze solid in five 
minutes. Worse than that, your conver- 
sation actually froze before it could be 
heard. 

“I knew a stutterin’ man who talked 
chopped ice, and a feller who drawled so 
that his remarks froze in his throat and 
had to be extracted with a corkscrew. 
You had to heat your watch every now 
and then, or it would tick itself full of 
particles of ice and stop runnin’. Us 
boys used to have a great joke. When 
visitors came, we would slip up and put 
a lot of frozen coyote howls in the fire- 
place, and when they thawed out they’d 
yell like demons, and we’d have a good 
laugh at the visitors’ surprise. Aw, yes! 
it was sorter cold that winter !’’—-Kansas 
City Star. 


No Star, No Mercy—Little Everett was 
a member of the Band of Mercy Society, 
and was proud of the membership. He 
wore his badge, a small star, as if it were 
a policeman’s insignia, and was often 
heard reproving other boys and girls for 
cruel treatment of dogs and cats. 

One morning a woman of the neighbor- 
hood heard a commotion outside Everett’s 
home, and, going to the window, was 
surprised to find Everett in the act of 
tormenting the cat. 

‘*Why, Everett,’’ she called, ‘‘what are 
you doing to that poor cat? I thought 
you belonged to the Band of Mercy Soci- 
ety?”’ 

**I did,’’ replied the little boy; ‘‘but I 
lost my star.’’—Lippincott’s. 


Half and Half—An old woman of tre- 
mendous size hailed a tram car, and with 
considerable difficulty managed to climb 
up and get a seat inside. When she was 
comfortably settled, she looked round at 
a man seated behind her and said with 
great vigor, ‘‘If you’d been ’arf a man, 
you'd ’a’ ’elped me hup!’’ 

The man gave a weary smile and re- 
plied, ‘‘If you ’ad only been ’arf the 
woman you are, I might ’ave ’ad a try.’’ 
—Argonaut. 


The Horse for Him—A Scottish farmer 
of a miserly disposition bought a horse 
ata fair. On the way home he thought 
a drink of water would refresh it, so he 
got a pailof water; but the animal would 
not take it. When he got home, he of- 
fered it a feed of corn; but to his sur- 
prise it would not touch that, either. 

‘*Weel,’’ he muttered to himself, ‘‘if 
only I was sure ye were a guid worker, 
ye’re the verra horse for me.’’—Pitts- 
burgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 














~~ HOTEL 


EARLINGTON | 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


g A Step from Broadway. 

g Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

q Your Comfort Our Aim Always, 





Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 


by the best? | 
SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 





E.W. WARFIELD, - - Manager | 
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A Happy Marriag 

Depends largely on a knowh 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relationty| 
lifeand health. This know! 
does not come intelligently of it. 
self, nor correctly from on} 
nary everyday sources, 


SEXOLOGY 


(lustrated) 
By William H. Walling, A. M. M. D., imparts in a cleat whole 
some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have, 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Raowtee a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge s Husband Should Have, 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge o Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter, 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
All in One Volume. _Iilustrated, $2 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,’ and Table of Contents 
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PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg., Phila. Pa. 
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HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway, 31st to 32nd Street, New York 


Dancing every afternoon from four 
to six-thirty. in the Palm Garden. 
Under the Direction of | 


MR. G. HEPBURN WILSON, M. B. 


a 





Supper Dance from ten to one in Palm 
Garden, with choice of Service—a la carte of 
Selected Menu, $1.00. 


Irresistible dance music, excelling any 
other in New York, by the celebrated Im- 
perial Orchestra, increased by drums and 
Hungarian Cymbals. 
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Little Riding School 


Conducted Dy 





Mrs. Victor Grimwood 


at 


124-130 W. 56th St., New York 


Large Arena, Excellent 
Horses, Skilled and Effi- 
cient Instructors, Com- 
| modious Stabling, Com- 
























, fortable Dressing Rooms. 
| Rates on Application. 
y 98} 
y | Telephone—Columbus i 

Export Department under the personal 

ipervision of Mr. H. M. Fuller 

7 | Summer Branch, Tuxedo Park, N. Y. 
—S 
‘e $5022 A WEEK 
a CLEAR PROFIT FOR YOU 
igs In the minute picture business. Everybody 
of it. buys. Fairs, picnics, penne, and all busy places 
ordi. offer you an unlimited money-making 

















field. No experience needed. 


$12°° Starts You 


in your own business that will easily 
bring you $50 weekly profit. 
bole» W.0 Oox, Ind., made $48 in 2 days. 
Nichols, Pa.. made $21.26 in 5 
hours. This chance is yours with a 


One Minute Camera | 
Makes finished photos on post cards 
and buttons in one minute. Detailed 
information free. Write at once. 
THE ONE MINUTE CAMERA CO. 
345 639 So. Clark Street CHICAGO 











=!) WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 

m you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “‘ How to 

A. Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 











“The Hotel of American Ideals." 


Hotel Powhatan 











} 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


New - Fireproof. European Plan. 
Pennsylvania Ave., at 18th and H Streets, 


within walking distance of shops, theatres and public 
buildings. Overlooks the White House. 


Rooms, detached bath, $1.50, $2 up. 
: Rooms, private bath, $2.50, $3 up. 


Restaurant a la Carte, Palm Court, American Indian 
Grill, Tea Room, Grand Pipe Organ, Orchestra. Write 
for Souvenir Booklet, with Map. 
Ask for special itinerary for Bridal Couples, Conven- 
8, Tourist Parties, Schools and Colleges. 


CLIFFORD M. LEWIS, Mgr. 
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Quick Thinking—Briggs—Say, can you 
lend me five or ten 
Braggs—No—— 
Briggs—minutes? I think I can show 
you how to make some money. 
Braggs—trouble at all. You can'have 
twenty if you want.—Stanford Chaparral. 





She’s Educated—‘‘There goes that poor 
writer Binks.’’ 

*“*Yep, the poor guy! He used to make 
a good living out of these ‘What a Young 
Girl {Ought To Know’ books, but there’s 
no demand for that kind of stuff any 
more.’’—Columbia Jester. 




















Stung 


Diner—I left a silk hat here and you 
give you this noisy lid. 

Boy—Well, you said you wanted your 
hat checked.— Yale Record. 


All in the Spelling—‘‘What do I look 
like, George?’’ asked the young wife, 
after she had arrayed herself in her lat- 
est ball gown for her hubby’s inspection. 

‘‘A little bare, my dear,’’ replied the 
truthful George. — Pennsylvania Punch 
Bowl. 


Faith—‘‘What is the best song that 
Miss Smythe sings?’’ 

‘“*There are several that I have not 
heard, aren’t there?’’ 

et ; 

‘“‘Then it must be one of them.’’—Ohio 
Sun-Dial. 


Down in the Mouth!—/ack—You ought 
to see him tickle the ivories! 

Stone—Some pianist, you bet! 

Jack—Pianist nothing! He is a den- 
tist.—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


It Was Ever Thus—Riff—What is your 
son doing these days? 
Raff—Me.—Nebraska Awgwan. 


Another Lame Limerick 
A young man whose brains were quite 
porous 

With puns and poor quips used to bore us. 

When asked if he knew 

Any girls, said, ‘‘A few.’’ 
Then added quite slyly, ‘‘Of chorus.’’ 
—Minnesota Minnehaha. 
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Large Hard Disc 

Soft Rubber Ball 

Soft Rubber Applicator 
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Power 
For You 


Power from within! Strength that 


is more than mere muscular strength—the 
strength ofperfect health,abundant nerve force—now 
within your reach through Vibration! Nine people 
out of every ten are only half alive! Are you? Listen— 


All the Joys of Life, 
Strength, Youth 


may be returned to you through Vi- 
bration. For vibration is life itself! 
It will chase away the yess like 
magic. Every nerve, every fibre in 
— | whole body will fairly tingle with 
your own awakened fan a 
simply cannot exist. You are made over 
new from head to foot. Your blood is 
senthumming through every vein, artery, 
tiny capillary. All the poisonous matters 
in your system are washed auay. Your 
self-confidence — your. self-respect — is 
incressed a hundred fold. 

With a White Cross Electric Vibrator 
ou can make a perfect vibrating chair 
rom an ordinary rocker. A few minutes 

each day in the vibrating chair will do the 
worn out, tired man or woman more 
than hundreds of dollars worth of cine. 


Send the Coupon 
for the Free Book 



















Fill out the coupon and send it to 
us today. Get our splendid big @& 
FREE book telling all about the @# 
marvels of Vibration. No objj- Fd 
gation. Send the coupon today @ 

—or a po card oraletter—- @ 

and gt this big book free— rd 

but do it today—NOW. Fa Ee ee —_ 
Lindstrom-Smith Co. # 

1100 S. Wabash Ave. ra 
Dept. 2472 Chicago, TM, @ Address............cecsereeeseseenesesnees 

e algo manufactureWhite @? 
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Olive Oil Grape | 
In Capsule Form Handy for Desk or Home 
“NATURE’S FOOD” 


Fa 
on breton dnd fall ~ 
ulars of White Cross ‘7 ¥ 















The first pressing of an Italian Olive Fruit, 
especially selected and tested by us in our 
Laboratory for its superior quality. In smal} 
air-tight gelatin capsules, easily swallowed, 
retaining its original nutritive quality which 











is close to 100%, while that of eggs is but 12%. 
A package of 100 for $1.00 direct from Laboratory 


Literature on the use of Olive Oil free on application. 


GRAPE CAPSULE CO., Newyork 


Makers of Ricinol-Grape Castor Oil. 










































HEN you say, "Here’s how" over a 

Club Cocktail, you attain the ultimate 
in good drinking. 
Because Club Cocktails are the finest drink in the 
world. They're smooth and mellow, with the rare 
fragrance of selected old liquors, expertly mixed and 
aged in wood. Order your particular kind from 
your dealer today. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BROTHER 
New York Hartford London 


15 Days’ FREE Use 










A Piedmont Red 

Cedar Chest makes ideal birthday 

or wedding gift. Protect furs and 

woolens from moths, mice, , one Prices 

éome. & Every home needs o' ngly Freight 

and decorative. Write for illustrat 56-page Prepaid 

catalog showing all bequtify! designs io Fe Pigdmont Chests and 

low prices. Also book ‘‘Story of Red Cedar ‘ostpaid. FREE. 


Were Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co. Dept.47, Stateavilie, N.C. 


Phebe be eee eet Horie ro ofe oto ste ste ste ofe 
Better than Scotch Better than Irish 


G. & W. 


Canadian 
Distilled and Bottled in Bond by 
Gooderham & Worts, Ltd., Toronto, Canada 
Better than Rye 


PE eee 


Better than Bourbon 


| A memorandum book containing ‘How to mix over one 

e hundred delightful drinks,"’ and other information 

a Will be sent for a two cent stamp to those in the United 

States who state where they have tasted and recom- 

mended Gooderham & Worts Canadian Whisky and send name to 
Department “L’’, No. 225 E. lilinois St., Chicago, Ill. 
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DO YOU WANT TO KNOW 
HOW TO DEVELOP 


VITALITY, ENERGY, ENDURANS E, 
NERVE STRENGTH, MUS AR 
STRENGTH, PERFECT PHYSIQUE ? 
My FREE BOOKS, “The Whys’ of Exercise” and “The 
First and Last Law of Physical Culture,”’ tell you, if you are 
=] weak or wi , how to grow strong; if strong, how to 
They explain how to develop the lungs and 
muscle, the anne heart and vigorous digestion—in short, how 
dy my ~ as well as externally. | 
REE. BOOKS. 


- de. in camge to cover wt 
PROF, H. W. TITUS 
56-58 Cooper Sq. Dept. 30 New York City 
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Annexed 


What a Hurry He Was In 


He jumped into his motor car 
And opened up the gas; 

He hadn’t journeyed very far, 
Before he tried to pass 

Some one who drove a buzzing six, 
And though at last he did, 

He barely missed a pile of bricks 
When he began to skid. 


He almost ran a woman down, 
But faster still they flew; 

He struck the center of the town 
While doing ‘‘thirty-two.”’ 

A horse took fright and ran away 
When he whizzed by his nose, 

And everybody stopped to say, 
**See how that fellow goes!’’ 


**It must be life and death with him, 
The way he tears along! 

Suppose a tire should jump the rim 
Or something should go wrong!’’ 

But in and out he squirmed and turned, 
Still putting on the power, 

And down the crowded street he burned 
At forty miles an hour. 


At forty miles an hour he sped; 
He seemed in dreadful haste, 
As one, along the road he fled, 
Who had no time to waste. 
But with.a final whiz and whirl 
He stopped before a flat, 
And went to call upon his girl, 
And there he sat and sat. 
Edgar A. Guest, in Detroit Free Press. 


Mother’s Busy Day— The monologue 
artist was moving his audience to tears. 

**‘Dear old mother!’’ he was saying. 
**T will never forget how she used to rock 
all of us children to sleep. There were 
nineteen of us, and by the time she had 
us rocked to sleep, the alarm clock rang 
and she had to get dad’s breakfast.’’— 
Chicago Inter-Ocean. 


Not Guilty -The negro teamster had 
been arrested for using his whip too 
freely on the public street. 

**You are charged with cruelty to ani- 
mals,’’ said the judge. ‘‘How do you 
plead?”’ 

‘*Why, jedge,’’ answered the prisoner, 
**I wa’n't crool to no animiles. Them 
beasts dat I wuz lickin’ war mewls.’’— 
Buffalo Express. 


When Muscle Was Needed--It was a 
beautiful New Year morning in the Stone 
Age. 

‘Hey, Strongarm,’’ said Hairyhead, 
*‘lend me your crowbar, will you?’’ 

‘*‘Whatty ye want with it?’’ asked 
Strongarm. 

“‘I want to take it home,’’ informed 
Hairyhead, ‘‘to turn over a new leaf.’’— 
Youngstown Telegram. 
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How Unhappy He Was—Silicus—What’s 
the matter, old man? You look unhappy. 

Cynicus—I am. I’malmost as unhappy 
as a woman with a secret that nobody 
wants to know.—Philadelphia Record. 


That’s Different—Father—It’s deeds, 
young man, not words, that count. 

Son— Did you ever send a cablegram? 
—Club Fellow. 
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REGINA BADET played in the Theatre des Capu- 
cines in Paris, where her “Sappho” was town talk 
in the most conversational city in the world. By 
many she is called the New Bernhardt. She 
achieved success in the principal role in 
“Lysistrata.” Her classic poses and dances 
aroused the admiration of all who beheld them. 


Photographs of the world’s 
90 most beautiful women. 

Each picture printed in 
colors on heavy enameled paper, 
size 12x 16. Plus 4 beautiful art 
prints, making a collection of 24 
subjects in colors and ready for 
framing. All enclosed in a rich 
green Portfolio. 


This collection procured at enor 
mous cost is an achievement only 
possible to a publishing house in 
touch with the best photographers 
of Europe and America. 


The Edition is limited and will not 
be reprinted. Orders will be filled 
as received until the supply is ex- 
hausted. 


Price $2.00 
Leslie - Judge Co. 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 








Enclosed find $2.00. Send me Portfolio of Stage 
Beauties and 4 Art Prints. I-21 
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LESLIE-JUDGE co. 
Fifth 


225 Avenue, New York 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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1| LESLIE'S 


Your life will be as empty as 
the old woman’s market basket 
if you don’t read Leslie’s 
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Pr al owe 
Sull Waiting! 


Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 








A Kemble Cartoon in Every Issue 


Travel, Automobile, Sports, Fi- 
nancial, Insurance, Theatrical 


and Woman's Departments 


A DIME AT YOUR NEWS-STAND 


Special Articles for Business Men 


Allthe News Told in Pictures 








) ~ TRAVELING 
b. = SALESMEN 






Yoo o90 learn to be 8 , e t weeks by 
mai an earning © you learn. Tr > 
required. Write today for particulars, list 


of hundreds of iale 
hundreds of our students who are earning $100 to 
$500 a month. Address nearest office. Dept.122 


Nationa! "s Training , 
Chieago New York KansasCity San Franciep 














friends, or ay subject on which you may want to be 
in the United States and Europe is searched. 


Avenue, New York. 





Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 


up 


very newspaper and periodical of importance 
Terms. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUS 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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Ma Grump Says: 


There’s been right smart of progress in 
the world durin’ the last hundred years, 
but dish washin’ is the same old grind. 

Don’t scatter your broken resolutions 
along the streets where they will punc- 
ture perfectly good resolves. 

Every time we see a man wearing a 
pale lavender tie, we wonder if he didn’t 
play with dolls when he was little. 

Well, girls, you may take down the 
mistletoe.—Peoria Journal. 


One Way—‘‘D’ye make a living writ- 
ing?’’ 

“Yep; 
Widow. 


Good Reason—Beardsley—What’s 
trouble, Mac? You are looking bad. 

Mac—Oh, the doctor cut out my eye- 
openers.— Wisconsin Sphinx. 


writing father.’’— Cornell 


the 


As the Jury Saw It—Some time ago a 
young man was walking through the sub- 
urbs with a beautiful girl, when he sud- 
denly .paused, threw his arms about her 
and impulsively kissed her on the sweet- 
some lips. Real peevish got the pretty 
one. Hastily backing away from the im- 
petuous youth, she called a cop and had 
him arrested. 

At the subsequent trial the young man 
made no defense, and, after hearing the 
girl’s story, the jury retired to deliber- 
ate. Ten minutes later they filed back 
into the courtroom and asked the privi- 
lege of questioning the plaintiff. The 
judge granted the request. 

‘‘When that young man kissed you, 
miss,’’ queried the foreman impressively, 
**were you wearing that saucy little hat 
cocked down over your left eye?’’ 

**Yes, sir,’? was the prompt reply of 
the wondering plaintiff. 

‘To put it all in a bunch, miss,’’ con- 
tinued the foreman, ‘‘were you dressed 
like you are now and ldoking just the 
same?’”’ 

‘“‘Why, yes, sir,’ 
with increasing perplexity. 
that I was.”’ 

**Then, your honor,’’ said the foreman, 
turning to the judge, ‘‘we acquit the de- 
fendant, on the ground of emotional in- 
sanity.’’—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


answered the girl, 
“*T believe 


Retaliation—Maid—I’ve come to give 
notice, ma’am. 

Mistress—Indeed? 

Maid—And would you give me a good 
reference, ma’am? I’m going to Mrs. 
Jones, across the way. 

Mistress —The best in the world, Mag- 
gie. I hate that woman.— New York 
Globe. 


Susceptible—‘‘ What’s the matter?’’ 
‘**I’m in disgrace with my wife.”’ 
‘*What about?”’ 

‘‘She sent me downtown to match some 
hair. I got some like the saleslady’s. I 
thought it was prettier.’’— Washington 
Herald. 


Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 
e Science of a 


New Life” 


By JOHN COWAN, M. D. 
Endorsed and recommended by fore- 
most medical and religious critics 
throughout the U. S. Unfolds the 
secrets of married happiness, so often 
revealed too late! No book like it to be 
had at the price. We can only givea 
few of the chapter subjects here as thia 
book is not meant forchildren. (Agents 
wanted). 

Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
to Marry. Law of Choice. Love Analysed. Quali- 
ties One Should Avoid in Choosing. Anatomy of 
Reproduction. Amativeness : Continence. Chil- 
dren, Genius. 

, Compton, aes, Calva, Bae 
paid, upon re- "Heseriptive seddiak anita uh ant pom plete 
ceipt of $2.00. table of contents mailed FREE. , 


J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., Si" 22S 


LA FOLLETTE’S 
WEEKLY 


Tells you fearlessly, candidly. interest. 
ingly the inside of public affairs--free to 
speak the truth and champion the cause 
of true democracy and equal rights. 
Regular subscription prics, $1.00 per 
year. We will send you La Pollette’s 


10 WEEKS—10 CENTS 





Special Offer 
The regular price is 
$3.00. In order to 
introduce this work 
into as many neigh- 
horhoods as possible 
we will, for a limited 
time, send one copy 
only to any reader of 
this Magazine, post- 


















if you will send us the names of five per- 
sons int d in the p: ive cause. 


La Follette’s Weekly, Dept. J 
MADISON, WISCONSIN ' 


WE TRUST You! 


PAY US FROM YOUR PROFITS 
We start you in a business all your 
13 own—where you are sole Boss! We 
furnish everything necessary—you 

pay us later, 

The Filmiess Post Card Camera 
takes 5 sizes of post cards; also photo 
buttons. A complete photographic studio in it- 
self. Takes, develons, tones, and finishes right 
on the spot! No Films, Plates or Dark-room. 
YOU MAKE $50 TO $100 A WEEK EASY 
At Bathing Beaches, Parks, Fairs, Carnivals, 
etc. No experience nm Nets you 8c profit on every dime. 
Send today for FREE particulars and get started at once. 
s FILMLESS POST CARD CAMERA WORKS 
E\c\ 2205-A W. 12th St. Chicago, [1 —_—— 


COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. You 
can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week, as 
illustrator or cartoonist. My practical system of 
personal individual lessons by mail will develop 
your talent, Fifteen years successful work for 
newspapers and magazines qualifies me toteach you. 

Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possibilitiesfor YOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL &f,Mustrstine 


1488 Schofield Building, Cleveland, 0. 








































Stand acid and fire diamond test. 





So hard they my | scratch a file and 
will cut glass. rilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years, Moumredin14k solid gold 
" diamond mountings. Seethem before pay- 
ing. Will send you any style ring, pin or stad for 
zxamination—all charges prepaid. No money'‘in advance, 

oney refunded if not satist '» Write today for free catalog. 


HITE VALLEY GEM CO.,. 773 Wulsin Bidg., 













YOUR CORRESPONDENCE 


a pleasure, if you have a smooth, easy-writing 
*” INK 

















Red 
or Black, 
4% or 5% in. 
of ink 
FREE pail orders 


J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., New York 
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Nickel-pl 
Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage. 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid. 
No cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers, or by mail, 50c. 
Rubber-eovered Holster, 10c, With Pistol, 55e. Money-order. No stamp* 









or coins. Parker Stearns &Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E. B’klya, N.Y. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 























